AT THE1.WATER-HOLE OF SHANNA

of joy announced the moment to cast lots for them - ever
the desert way. Five representatives stood forth, one for
each party. A head-dress was produced and into it each put
a marked round of ammunition. The four corners were
bunched together and the contents shaken up. A by-
stander was invited to grasp one round through the head-
dress, which was then opened and the owner of the chosen
round given first choice of heaps. Four times the perfor-
mance was repeated, each time with a round withdrawn,
and when the last had gone so had the body of bint
Shantuf. Eagerly the Badawin scattered in search of
firewood, for no sooner is an animal slaughtered than
straight it goes into the pot, neither Arab climate nor Arab
nature suffering it to 'hang'; within an hour of the time
when the beast walked up to the place of execution she was
sizzling to content the hearts and noses of the Badawin
sitting round* their camp-fires. Not that all of her was to
be cooked and eaten that day, for much of the flesh was
kept back to relieve our scanty store of food. The surplus
meat my companions cut into strips and later dried, like
biltong, merely by carrying it on their saddles exposed to
the sun, and as they went they nibbled it and declared it
to be very good.

As soon as afternoon prayers were at an end the party
addressed themselves to the great shining stomach of the
beast. It was perched on the top of a convenient abala bush
beneath which a circular hole about a yard in diameter was
scooped in the sands, and lined with bint Shantuf s own
neck skin as for a waterproof sheet. The bladder was now
pierced and the contents trickled down to make a pool of
yellow liquid.

Tt is delicious/ they said, as each in turn went down on
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